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The ARGUMENT: 

The Br----d-ſtreet Judges p U vr, 
His Parentage and Noble Birth, 
His Loyal Crew of firm Adberents, 2 
His Common Council, and V. ice-gerents, 
Are here ſet out in their True Light, 
That honeit Men may ſhun 'em byt ;, 
As Sailors ſet up Warning-Blocks, 
To ſave Ships ſplitt ing on the Rocks. 

A Sint; .CANTO. 
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CANT 0. 


Hen Britain's Ille was over-run 
With bare-fac'd; rank Rebellion; 
yy . When Civil Feuds and Part) -Jars 
4 Had let her Subjects by the Ears, 

And made dem quarrel, like Men drunk, 

For Dame Religion, as for Punk; 
When Rogues wou'd grumble, and diſdain 
Their True and Rightful Sovereign ; 

And in His Stead for their Defender, 

Set up a Whimpering Boy-Pretender; 

When One and All were plainly brewing 
1 N Their own, and their Dear Country's Ruine; 
FI *T was then Sir Jocky ſtir'd his Stumps, 
þ "mY Jo make the beſt of all his Trumps ; 
If 13 Br. -d. ſcreet Ward, a Noted Tool, 

Which Knaves do work with, call'd a F=--l; 
| Where 


LE. CANTO. 5 


Where at Elections he is wont 


To ſit, and rule Lord Paramount; 

The TORIES Dominus fac totum, 2111 50 
For Fear the Mhiggs ſhou'd elſe outvote em; 

The Juſteſt Fudge that ever was, 

(That is to ſay) in his own Cauſe; | 
For Right or Wrong his Side is right, | : 
And they are Villains that deny't. | 


But firſt of all I ſhou'd unlock ye, 
The Riſe, and Origin of Joch. 


In White-Croſs-ftreet (as Fame will tell ye, 
When he lay warm in's Many Belly,) 
His Father kept an Inn, or Stable, 

Juſtly to ſay which, I a'n't able; 


About it Criticks make a Pother, 


Some ſaying one thing, ſome another; 
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The Siga (if I miſtake not) was 
The Hzckxey Coach, or Flying Chaiſe ; 
But this too ſtill remains a Doubt, 
Some ſay *tis Fact, and ſome ſay not; 
But bs thoſe Matters as they fall, 
Tuis chey agree in One and All, 


That on the Sign theſe Words were writ, 
HORSES TO SELL, Or TO-BE LETT. 


Old Daad) was a ſubtle Blade, 

And knew more Tricks than all the Trade, 
Wou'd make a Jade, not worth a Louſe, 
Look ſtately, like * Bucephalns ; 

Wou'd dextrouſly convey a Nettle 

Uader her Dock, to raiſe her Mettle ; 
Make her riſe, plunge, curvet, and kick, 
And, like an Antick, toſs her Neck ; 


- 


* Alexander's Horſe. 
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Or make her wanton with an Eel, 


Her Faults the better to conceal; 

Sometimes he'd get a private Friend 

To come by Chance, and's Beaſt commend ; 
The better to delude the Bayer, 

And fo advance the Price the higher. 

So Jugglers, when they put upon 

A Numerous Crowd of Gazers on, 

Have Correſpondents in the Rabble, 

To carry on more clean the Bubble; 

In this Employment long he liv'd, - 


' Grew fat with his own Ale; and thriv'd. 


But now we've with the Daaay done, 


We'll come again unto che Son, 


Sir Jocky is, read it who liſt, Th 


As true a J---k as ever piſt, 
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1s One that's Juſt, FR True, and Hearty, 
To no one Thing, but his own Party. 
At an Election he can't ſee, 

If th? Whiggs have the Majority; 
Nay, tho to one Hand they have ſeven, 
He'll give his verdict they are even; 
If at a Poll they chanc'd to get 

The beſt; Als Fiſh that comes to Net, 
Smiths, Journey-men, and Hatters, 
Box- ers, Garretteers, T, r anſtators ; . 
The Refuſe of the Ward are ſent 

To make up th? other's Complement , 

All he admits into the Book, 

That They may win by Hook or Crook- 


At the ſame Time, the Partial Knight 
Wou'd fain be thought a Judge Upright; 


And, 


A CANTO 


And, therefore, lately with grave Phiæ, 
He thus beſpoke his Audience; ( viz. ) 
My Loving Citizens, pray hear me, 
Some Enemies, I know, beſmear me; 
Say this, and that, and rother o'me, 
Let nothing true can fix upon me; 
But now, I'm come, plainly to ſhew ye, 
That in the leaſt they do not know me; 
With full and ſteadfaſt Reſolution 
To diſſipate chat g-oundleſ; Notion; - 
To diſpence Juſtice this Election, | 
Without or Favour, or Affection; 

"Tis hard, I know, to ſtem the Tide 

Of Prejudice gainſt * Oar Side; | 


But leaſt, perchance, I ſhou'd ſay ought 


With which you juſtff might find Fault; 
Or 


B 


: —_— —— —, 


A mighty Word with Sit Focky: 
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Or which ma' admit of Miſconſtructions, 

Pve in my Pocket my Inſtructions; 

A Speech Elaborate, Inviting, 

In Blact and White of my own Writing; 
Tho? not, indeed, of m'own Inditing. (Aſde-) 


Here Joch) makes a general Paufe, 


And rowls his huge Tongue round his Jaws; 


Then hems to clear his Throat the better, 


And make him read diſtinct his Paper; 
Next Thing his Marrow- bone he blows 
Then cocks his Eyes upon his Noſe ; 


Thus theſe Preliminaries done, 


With a ſtern Look the Knight begun. 


Some here I know ( and gueſs the Perſons} 
Defamatory Regues and Whereſons 
Wou'd make me odious, and as black 


As poſſible, behind my Back; 


* 


A CANTO. 


IT 


But 1 declare ingenuouſly, 


"Tis all meer Fiction, all a Lye; 
But let me tell *tm I'll have at 'em 


By Law, for Sc andalum Mag natum. 


At this the Audience, merry Elves, 
Laugh'd 'till they be. piſt themſelves. 


The ſurly Knight began to rattle, 
As if he had piſt upon a Nettle; 
Vow'd he wou'd puniſh their Inſolence, 


And make 'em quiet Volens wolens ; 


That he'd commit *cm to the Rownd-houſe, 


— 


1 


If they wa'n't huſh as any Mouſe. 
The Jovial Crowd for fear o'chꝰ worſt, 
( Tho? ready in their Skins to burſt, ) 


Soon were made ſilent as at firſt. 


: 


N 
"Cp 


8 


„ 


1 1 


12 The Br d- ſtreet Patriots : 


Then Joch, with Aſſurance good, 
His weil-pent'd Speech again purſu'd; 
Which, with a Lapſus Liagu', or two, 
And ſome few Difficulties, he got thro” ; 
But ſince *rwas all on't of a Piece, 
The Goodneſs of the reſt you'll guels ; 
As from a Six-pence you may find 


3 — 
The Manner how a Crows is coin'd. 


I have but one Thing more to ſay, 
( That is,) how Focky clos'd the Day; 
His ſecond Speech profoundly witty, 
For tho? *twas ſhort, *rwas plaguy pithy; 
Which, if I well remember, is 


Much to the Purpoſe following. (V:z.) 


The Euſineſs of the Day being over, 


1 now my Judgment muſt diſcover ; 


Which 


. 
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H CANTO 3s 


Which I ſhall give you in a Trice, 
For J have ask'd my Friends Advice. 
They ſay, the Tories by one half 
Have got the better End o'th' Staff; 
To which I've readily conſented, 


And ſo the Whizgs muſt go contented. 


Thus having with Sir Joch done, 
We'll next ſet forth his Hangers on; 
For Biras that are of the ſame Feather, 


Will flock for the molt part rogether, 


Reynara's the firſt, the very Belloms, 
And Tinder-box of all his Fellows; 


After whoſe Pipe Sir Jocky dances, 


As Shadows after Subſtances ; 
To Reynard tis that we are owing, 


For the fine Speech we have foregoing ; 


14 The Br—d-ſtreet Patriots : 
This ſubtle Fox the Knight does rule, 
As a Quacl- Doctor does his Fool, 
Makes him comply with all his Whims, 
And ſign to all his Tory Schemes; 

Do any Thing tho? ne'er ſo baſe "tis, 
To keep the Tories in their Places: 
Reynard in ſhort's a Male-content, 

And grumbles at the Government, 

Is One that hams and hams Sedition, 
And ſnaffies Treaſon and Miſpriſion; 
Inſinuating Trade wou'd mend here, 


If we'd but bring in the Pretender. 


The next in Order is Fack Adam, 
The humble Suitor of Long Madam: 
A Lady of a bulky Size, 

With a moiſt Palm and Rolling Eyes ; 


s 


Who wears a Tow'r upon her Head, 


To hide the Carrots underlaid : 


The Dame has got (tis true) a Spoaſe ; 
But ſhe's the Maſter of the Houſe ; 
And when Grey Mare's the better Horſe, 
The Man a Cackold is of Courſe. 


Adam's as bold as any Hero, 
Dare do as much as any dare do; 
Is One, who Capid's Harms dehes, 
And at a Lady's Center flies; 
This Amazon is all his Treaſure, 
Hy Life, his Soul, and Only Pleaſure ; 
Adultery ( as Faſhionable) 
He thinks is very Reputable ; 


So, when her Ni:ckys out, ne'er miſſes 


To ply her Cloſe with ſuch like Speeches. \ 
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Madam, /ays he, T vow, and ſwear, 
You are ſo Tourg, fo Soft and Fair, 
That I'd not loſe one precious Minute, 
For Paradice, and all that's in it. 
Therefore, my Dear, to deal ingenious, 


I will be Mars, you (hall be Venus ; 


And in your very Husbana's Manſion, 


We'll eater into cloſe Conjunction; 


Since your Old Vulcan is gone our, 


What ſay you to a merry Bout? 


With that he looks her ia the Face, 


And ſees her Vertue wain apace. 


Says ſbe, Piſh, fye, don't tempt me, pray, 
Lord! what d'ye think the World will ſay ? 
I value not the World, /ays be, 

Thou'rt Heav'n, and Earth, and all to me; 
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A CANT 0. 
I muſt, and will, Dear Madam, do't; 


I'm cochd, and prim'd, and Faith, I'll ſhoot. 


If then, ſays ſhe, you're fully bent, 
I can't, indeed, »y Fate prevent; 
In me *tis Folly to contend, 


So I ſubmit, and there's an End. 


, 


The next that marches in the Troop, 
Is *Squire Numſcul, Nin-compoop, 
Who ( tho? a Blockhead) yet is hearty 
To P-----2, and the Tory Party; 
That Cauſe the *Squire will lye, and ſwear for, 
Altho? he knows not Why, or Wherefore ? 
For Fools are ſtubborn in their Way, 
As Coins are harden'd by tl Allay. 


C For 


For no one Thing he's admirable, 


Some lay, the Fire- mea of the San 
Wou'd buy't, to make an Exgine on; 
But be that gezuine, or ſpurious, 


I'll leave it Wholly to the Curious. 


Saliron's the laſt that I ſhall mention, 

A Fellow of dull Apprehenſion; 

Who, what in Real Valut's wanting, 
Supplies with Vaouring and Ranting; | 
A Noiſy, Hot-brain'd Bilizeſ-eate, 
Fuller of Spleen than Egg's of Meat; 

A Haberdaſher of Small Wares 

In Poli ichs and State Affairs ; 
Hizh-Charch for Ever 15 his Tone, 


Tho? Pos and That's all one. 
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But the ſtrong Stream of his huge Ban ble; 


ee 


This Loyal Club at Jocky's Houſe 
Do often meet, and there carouſe ; 
And 1a full Bumpers of Bargandy, 
Drink Hea!ths to thoſe they hope for oe Day, 


One toaſts a Hea/:h, with a forcd Laugh, 
To the Elector of Broowſt aff. 
A Second gives his Friend a Bob, 
| Come, here's a Health to honezt J. O. B. 


A Third, perhaps, wo'n't mince the Matter, 


But toaſts the Sar beyond the Water. 


Yet Theſe are they, who ſtill pretend 
The Church's Interelt to defend ; 
Who readily the Oaths gulp down, 
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And ſwear Allegiance to the Crows ; 


C2 Theſe 
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Theſe are the Men, who make Pretences 
To Igoffeunſive Conſciences, 
Tho' a Large Conſcience is all one, 


And ſignifies the ſame with zone. 


What Pity 'tis ſuch Kyaves as theſe 
Shou'd be prefer'd to Offices ? = 
Shou'd for the City's Friends be choſe, 
Who are in Fai her greateſt Foes? 
Who do not value in the leaſt, 

How much they damn her Intereſt ? 
So 'twill promote their private Ends, 


Or gratify their. Tory Friends? 


Tis too well known, that They of late 


Have let her Lamps at Under-rate ; 


A CAN 1 21 
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By which one Action, 'twill appear 
Sheas loſt Two hundred Pounds 4 Tear. 


From them Jack Bullock, Braſs, and Others 
Have an Indulgence, as they*r Brothers; 

As Members of their Tory Clans, 

Are never brought on the Train'd Bands; 
Tho? poorer Whizgs are forc'd 0 obey, 

Or, for Neglect ſeverely pay. 


What a Shame 'tis, that Men f. unjuſt, 
Shou'd be in Power, and rule the Roaſt! | 
When Men of Merit 110 neglected, 

And for their Loyalty rejected - 
Who, tho? oat-number' d, overthrown, 


And for their Honeſty run aown, No 
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Their Duty never was defeated, 


Nor from their Oaths, nor Faith retreated. 


But LOYALTY # ſtill the ſame, 
Whether it wins, or loſe the Game ; 
True as « Dial ro the SUN, 
Altho it is not ſhin'd upon. 


FINIS. 
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